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ALLGIERS MISSION BARD.

lMembere on the Field - B&nd Quarter of 1g16.

Yate of arrival.

1888
i

1890
1906

I
807
1999

1

I. Lilias Trotter,
B. G. L, Haworth.
P. Helen Frooman.,
Sarcha Perkin,
Alexzadrine Gayral.
Vizbe! Grautoff.
May Fidley.,

F. K. Currie,
Miliicent Roche.
Alma Krebs.

Mary Watling.

Short

Aima Krebs (1909) in charge.

1909
1911
1t

1
19i2

it
H
it

1914
"

Service Hostsl.
Ethel Greenway.

Alice MeIlroy.
Clare Mennsll.
Ida Nash.

Mary Freeman.
J. He Smeeton.
liell4ie Smeeton.
Laura Carr.,

S. Soler.

Grace Russell
Mme . Arnaud.)pro tom
A, M, Farmer,

Ida Lepper.
Frances Brittle.



Miliana, April 2nd 19186.

The spring round of the stations is ending with a few
days hore. It is a joy to feel the groat frecing of the
atmosphere in the class for elder girls - a response that any
day might break out into a visible work of God's grace: and
the years of toil and prayer that have been spent over the
senior one, Zehour, have blossomed already, for one cannot
doubt that she belongs to Christ and not to Islam, and her
work as monitross among the others is becoming really useful,
specially as, (perhaps from a strain of negro blood,) she has
the rare gift of an ear for music, and is able to raisce the
tunes when other people's voices are tired. The fear is that
her time of service will be but short, for she is on the verge
of consumption, is not already over the brink.

Algiers, April 5th 1916.

Another soul has gone from earth's twilight into the
daybreak of eternity while I have been away. She has not
often come into this Journal, for her inner life has not
been as stormy as many of the others. There are some who will
remember her, notwithstanding, Fifi, the mother of 1little
Zahia, so long one of our house-children. Fifi was the
special charge of May Ridley, and since her post has changed
to Relizane, Ida Nash has cared for her. Her Spanish blood on
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her mother's side gave her all along a something that is
wanting in the average native woman, and there have been
flashes of real courage in the way she rose to having a
weekly meeting in her room, and quietly went her own way in
aloofnese from fast and feast, despite the counter influences
of a harsh south country husband. The end came Bo suddenly,
with only two or three days illness, that there was hardly a
chanceffor last words - but we know that all was well.

Yet another, liohammed the silk weaver, with a wholly
different story, has we hope, gone into the sheltering Hands
of the Great High Priest, who has passed into the heavens,
where the smoking flax may yet bo fanned into a flame. He
clearly found Christ in our first years out here, and after
his bhaptism went through a hard time. As the time went on
he slipped back into his former slavery to drink, which told
on his already weak brain. Many and touching were his fits of
repentance, and he would sit and read his gospel for hours
together, but we could not recognize him as one of the tiny
band of those who were trying to walk in the light. We found
no trace of him on our return after the war broke out, and
“hought ho might have enlisted; now we hear he died while we
were away. As Sascha Porkin says, "His soul was asleep, and
only his body awake - he has come to his own now."
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April 8th 1918.

Algiors conditions are difficult again. Omar has been
in & mcney tangle., which alwaye upsets his soul, and Boualem
haa becn keeping away - 'all are, one feels, more or less

"choked with cares" over the problems of making both ends mest
in this wartime. They are really very good in not flinging
themselvos on us for help - but they need prayer that they
‘should risg on the waves instead of beihg emothered by them.

I think it is probably something more beyond the outward
difficulties of the present stress that makes the way hard;
and that the awful oppression that wo ourselves have to fight
off, is the echo of the clash of the spiritual combat that
underlies the visible upheaval.

I have heard thit in the early days of August 1914, a
British aviator flew over tho enemy 8 lines. He came back
almost collapsed. They thought it was the strain of the new
perils surrounding his aircraft, but 1t was not that - it was
the sight of the power against Wthh, all unreckoned, we were
measuring ourselves. It may be we should be stunned too, if
we saw the spiritual forces against which we are up, and
should marvel at the peace and light that break through them

to ug,

April 12th 1916.
A reaction hae como over the apirit of the blind lad,
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Aissa, since his docision that he would cast in his lot with
Christ, a fit of irretrievable gloom that is prone to settlo
down on these boys who through infirmity are unequal to the
battle of 1life: we have noticed it before with Mustapha.
"Satan and I are sitting alone together" is Aissa's graphic
description of the state of the case! He needs long patience
with his varying moods, and he gets it, in unwearying measure
from Mr. Smeeton and Sascha Perkin.

April 24th 1916.

Holy Week and Easter have just come and gone. We had a
cheer in the sight of the band of natives that came to the
Service on Good Friday afternoon - nearly 30 and those mostly
fullgrown, at any rate of an understanding age. The house
children at Rue du Croissant have been keen in their enthusi-
asm over Easter. "Has Jesus begun to get alive yet?" asked
little Ei. Anes late on Easter Eve! and they were full of the
thcught of singing Easter hymns as soon as they should wake.
They came round to our bedroom doors at an early hour for this,
dressed in their feast--clothes, and with hands all henna-
stained. Dear little terra cotta hands, I think they were
looked at lovingly from heaven, and "accepted according to
what they have!"™ of light. loussa was arrayed to his in-
tense jov in his first pair of ‘seroual' (baggy trousers of
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unble?ched calico) to which he had contributed 3 halfpence
himrel®.
May 6-h 1916.

This seems a year of garnering tather than of sowing
or reaning. Hanifa, Hamdan's wife, has just battled through
the last waves of this troublesome world, a troublesome world
indeed to her, with her failing health and his ungovernable
temper. She leaves behind a fourth son, a tiny being with that
strangely peacoeful look that often marks babies who have not
come to stay. Hamdan has carried him off to his s;eter's, with
his next brother, our dear little Rashid, who is sore smittoen
over his mother's going. It will be well if she has them both
to bring up in Paradise; we cannot doubt that she is with
Christ there.,

It wae good to hear incidentally from Laura Carr, whose
windows in the slumpost are opposite thoirs, that Boualem sat
out in the street while the talebs were reading their last
office, only going in for a few minutes for the final goodbye,
and not following the procession up the street. It was evi-
dently his silent protost against the Moslem burial rites,
for this sister was dear to him,

We hear rumours that Si Mokhtar, the father of Chrira
of Mostaganem, has, unknown to her, betrothed her to an Arab,
who is a connection of the family. - The whole was hurried
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through while he was on leave from the front. She seemes to have been
nassive this time. It is an anxious crisls for her. However
i, Freeman feels that it had to come, being a land where we
might look far and wide for a Christian husband in any
position in which her father would consent to place her.
There are signs of grace working in the heart of her sister
Miriam. "I want to go on - right on to the water" (meaning
baptism), she said the other day. We think this speaks well
for Chrira's reality, for hers has been no easy path since
she took that step. We long for the days when Mostaganem can
be opened and they can be shepherded.

May 8th 1918.

A weird Kabyle girl stands out among today's links with the
unseon. It came about through a quest for a good Arabic scribo,
for text cards have been asked for from Egypt, and though we
~can work out the decorative part, no one but a native can
zive the subtle lines and curves of the writing as they
snould be. S0 Alma Krebs and I went to hunt up a scribe
v good reputo in a cemetery above the town. This child found
u3 waiting for him under a fig tree, and began talking with

caagtly sangfroid of all the graveyard happenings. Did she
belong there? we asked. "No." she answered, "I live in the town,
it T come here every day, a sort of voice calls me, and tells

PORSIINY]
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ro that if I &, not ccme it will be thus" , and she drew her hand
signifisantly sorose hor threat. Peor little snul, it was rather
Tike tha story of it hyvmtad ren At 0ld, who had his dwelling
arcug “as honea. SLe s crctiched in Jront ol us axong the groups
oy tall whitc irie that were grawing in the shade, and Alma showed
her tns snowy blocsoms, and told her how they oameo cut of the
darlk earth, and that the deed bndies that filled her poor little
mind with gruescme herrors could be changed by Gcd intc beautiful
pire r-oed saimte Iia neaven Hy the Jesus was had cime to earth to
malke all things new. Tho great intelligocnt eyes sesmed to drink it
aill in like drazghts of life, and whon we showed hor the way back
to Dar el Fedjr, and told her she might come agalin, rhe kissed
Alma’s hands with dolight.

Jiay 10th.

One of our Jjoys thlse spring is Sascha's little licusssa,
Miriam's 8ix year 2ld brother. Ho is suppoased-to live with his
mother and three yser ~ld sister; this a»uso howevor exceeds theirs
in attracti~n, and he spends most c¢f his days sxnd many of his
nights here. Hs 1s quite bawitshing, his talent for drawing makes
us great friendc. He is not admittad to my sanctum on ths reof,
but !0 mother Lili" s-oumds ofton from the outside, =md e dbrownm
hand 1s thrust thr-ugh tho coreossbars of the window with a painted
producticn, or tc get & new dcsign frem mo or Frenows Brittle,
and the hamd thet givre the new cne ie grasped and Xiseed, “Help
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me to pa’n® vall today, I dién't palnt well yesterday,” comes often
in nis preyers. These prayers begen suddenly two &r three weeks
ago; t1)l1l then he had only listened to hies sister's. lMiriam was
praying that they might have e beby brother who ehould not be adw
vised by Ssthane. Tbat eecmed to ptrike a chord in his small heart,
and he drcke »ut "0 Ged, yes. s4nd us a drothsr who shall not be
advised by Saten, I em advised by Satan vemy often, I am very
wicked; sond us »no who shall b8 good.”

Saschae Perkln qussticoned him after and found that the maln
prickings cf hls hscart were ansnt the oarsless sweoping nf the
crypt, and he gavc a very sarmert assént to the thsought of dbeing
Chrlst g boy'. The mext merning the orypt and all ite centents
were head ~Ter hesls in the attempt te be thorough.

Alma Krebs bns had & happy °“f£ind! in these last days. She was
taken frcm the heme in the suburbs wherg she was visiting, to =2
new one near by, a lovely litile home, with refined ewset menmnered
wemén and glrle. The master came in, a negro in cemplexion but nct
in fesaturn, In course cof talk he proved to have travollﬂ snd te
have had in long past deye amn English mapter in E5VD+ Wbﬁ wa8
he?" Te Alma‘e purpriee and joy ocsme the answer, ie namn wes
Gorden Pssha.” hura1v it must s a fresh welding of the iinks, by
which Ged had pegun o drew him, and he took books oegsenliy and
pressed her %n ccms agaln. "You have done wsll to bring me these."

We have been working herd at getting out tracts for women and
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grls, ons FTor eacsh only, sad that with dint of unbcunded patience on
the part cf our one Bhort Sorvicer for oéd jobe, Frences Brittle; for
e very limited reading powsrs here msde us coafins ourselves 1o an
edition on “he'Plex' and we were muoh like the hero of Esop's Fables

1 tovind ho ncﬁcﬁfdate ourselves to the varlous requsste of our 4dif-
;V‘e~+ stelicas for the ssme et »y in Arabic in 1ts cwn charecter,
the iame transliteratled, cr in F:iench.

Mattie Watlling writes.

i showed the French “.Jessamine” iraote L0 some wee scholars ysaterdey
they salute you and all concorned very §“atefully for getting them
ready. "May it De muliiplied %o you 211" they say. it wes pretty to
see thelr little faces, reeding cen be more interesting than they
thought.

Another 'Short Servicer' 'of s war time ordeg, Miss Ledper,
attached to the British Syrien Mission, hes been gilving valuable help
in coaching fthrse of our junior members in the rudiments of literary
Arebic, and hes & hHiny ciass of Sam=cha’s house chlldren for the '3 &g
in their Arabic garb. '

The outer ulrfle of S.P's familiy sperd moet cof the cay hsis,
grouping themssives cn the roof and pursuing thelr wool spinning etc.
as though gquite a* home: the baby brothsr whe was nct to be advised
Dy Sztan has errived to add to the aumber. His granimother after the
Jashion of the mountains., had painted hie face with cil axnd charcosal:
fortunetely Moussa only likens him tc 3elaid, the chief DZlder of the
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Church and thersefore very respectable.
Miay 15th.
more and more text cards are evolving for Egypt- ia groups of
verses and consecutive passages, reminding us of our early days of
distributing such in the street here, only reproduced then after the
roughest of fashions in our ignorance.
"Sweet holy change turne our old things to new".
June lgt.
Ascension Day. 8 or 10 at each side of the screen at this morn-
ing's meeting- Sascha's troup in their gayeet, with spotless haiks.
Moussa arrayed by bliind Aisse In a brotherly fashion walkec in. hand
in hand, to-gether. Mr. Smeeton in and cut %o bring in hie other
blind folk, settling them on theilr cushions, and finding them their
places in thelr Draille hymn books. Such a dey of small things 1%
would seem to Engllish eyee~ but those who navs lived nearly haif &
1ife tlme in Moslem lande learn to see & beauiy im small thlngs. We
2re more used at present to microscrpes then lteliescones,
Taree of Shushan’e inmates heve hac to leawve eariy for cne cause

“
5r z2nother: May Ridliey haes come fto give & helcing hand in their plac
%211 the summer break up, and iz irying the nsw euperimesnt of a daily
kindergarten for Cradler Rollers and othsrs. Ws 2:r¢ watching *to ge9
whether this will prove a permenent metter In place cf the girgaf and
knitting classes, for as in Biida and Miliana, we find that the girla
whe are allowed out are crowdédg to the newly opened Governmsnt
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gchoolz. in which these things are taught along with the elements of
French education, so far as can be compressed into the short years be-
fore they are veiled and shut up. Our numbers dwindle instead of grow,
ard as a larse school for girls is next door, 1% is unviss to nry uo
rva coiaate . So we ool to see the heavenly goiusion as to the next
way o7 rec-hing them for Christ.
Blida, June 7th.

Blida has a happy solutioa in their Sunday and Thursday classes,
only just this week the children are swept off to the one task of car-
rying pitchers, for a huge storm (13 inches rainfall in 24 hours!) has
destroyed the town water works, and houses and lives also up smong the
hills, where great landslips heve taken place. Those vwio remember the
story of our well. will like its last story. For two or thres years it
has been disused as a town pipe has been brought near. it wae with mis-
giving that we *ried it yestercday, for it might well have rian dry or
grown muddy; to our joy it came up pure and sweet and plentiful as of
old. Such e picture of the Lord who 1s ever to us the Fountain of liv-
ing waters, even whemn we forget Him for the man wrought supply.

Algiers, June 1l2th.
Rahma has gome to0 sleep in Jesus. Belaid came this morning to

tell us 80. lkr. Smeeton was there yesterday afternoon, and she said
more than once "1 am going to J23us today" but they took no notice,
thinking she was wandering a bit. But true it wes, she passed away 1in
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her speep withou* giving a sign; another of the numbe:r that we believe
have passed into the shelter of the desired Haven, during the winter.
One shrinks from counting up the spoils that Christ wins from the
enemy while his counter cgsaults are lurking all around, but when they
get to the other side we can give the shout of victory fearlesslyi

Iwo children of the beit Waama classes have also, we bslieve,
landed safely Home this spring. One was a child-bride named Houria.
Poor 1little soul, on the day of her marriage she discovercd that she
was a second wife, with all that that means of househofid misery. She
soon grew hopelessly ill, and was taken away to a marabout thzt she
might die in a holy place. She went off patheticaliliy clacuing her doll
Through the dark valley, the light of the love of JSecus shcne on her.
The same light, after a slow dawn, broke into radisnce at the last,
over the deathbed of a consumptive boy for whom Allce Mcllroy hzad also

watched and prayed for long. So this year has been a year of garnering
rather than of sowing or reaping.

) > ~June 15th.
Down at Bou Hanifia for a fortnight's rest and writing- so ideal-
Visits before have heen too short for letting oneself go to its atmos~
phere.
The harvest is just in, and thank God a good one. Urayer prevaild
:n keeping off the danger of drought and locusts: thess lavlter stayed
only two or three hours one afternoon, and were swept away by a strong
wind, as in the days of old.
’ 12.
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+he land is a vision of beauty in the ochre of the stubble fields
and the south country mauve of the distances: and the river bed is a
very Garden o0f the Lord with its clusters of oleander in full flower,
from the reintest blush white to “eep carmine buds, and evwery inter-
ve D apg shace O rase solour nestliag in treir sword-lile teames.

cothter 1a the eternal 1igsht, than the earthly harvest time, 1is
that the first grains froiwe the heavenly storshouse are being steadily
dro;ped now into the furrows. Then mme.xoque (wife of F.H.F.'s over-
scer, nov at talonica) cormes for the fortnightly payday, she brings
vilth her rme.lelicer from nascara, and they have a bona-fide evangel=
istic meeting for all the farm hands, followed Yy one for the women-
Ilind; and ille.Gayral is just beginning a deily class for the children

June 1¢th.

Sascha Perlin writes of a sudden decision of Miriam's grand-
molbthier to return to the mountains, and tale her baclk with koucsa.
iziriam was dismayed. Sascha sends the resume. of a long tallk with her.
zZer choice was clear betwesen Christ and Islam, and she sajis her pa-
rents would let her follow on, but that her tribe would be all against
her. "Zhey would say you cannot stay amongst us, and the marabouts
would scream against me, any one would not follow the council of the
Djemaa nay be killed." "For what sort of things would a man be Izilled®
zsted sascha. "For not fasting in Xamadan" said the child. "vould they
prevent you from coming here again if they found you were a true
Chirictian?” "They would not let me come back. iy brother L1 Omri used
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Lo reat me if he heard me sing a hymn, but I didn't mind, I nhid behind
my tather. wy mother does not want me to fast, she says I am not old
enough but other people would force me- I wish I could always he here
in ramadan." ,

"It 1s dosperately hard to send this little lamb among wolves,"
fascha goes on "I wonder ii God won't give her to us, like iiss
"Carmichaél's 'Star'... This rfamadan is like a scorching, withering
"sirocco* I have never felt anpthing quite like it. There is a feeling
"that no one can stand against it... I had a long talk with the blind
"boy.- He is very nervous and upset, the men of ‘Abdelkader's caf€e got
"hold of him one day, and would not let him go, and the young men, our
"nert door neigiabours go for him, and he is watched to s~e what he
"will do next wonth. I wish we could get him away somewhere- the hoy
"has it on his conscience and it would be a baclkward step if he fasted
"te feels utterly alone, for he has a conviction that none of the
Christiana are faithful in their own cirole."

Algiers. July ¢nd.

The namadan cannon sounded its challenge yesterday, and more than
ever this year, the mental atmosphere around seems charged with elec-
tricity. we have gettled to have a dally prayer meeting at 8.0 a.m.
inviting any of the natives whose faces are towards the light to join
us when they can. I felt the groung needed clearing first with belaid,
for one of saissa's trcubles has been a rumour that he still goes to
the negro Teasts- wada' they call them. I am glad we had it out.

1.



‘he feasts are held in $ housns- 2 of them bolonging to his tribe- he
does go- trying to protest agd*nst excesees. 1 try- if there were 2
or & of us they mlght disten- I am only one, and I go out before the
Tin=l orgy besine " Bt why do you go at s1l1. " I asked, "since you
know €aee you do net selong to then?“ "L cannot oreak free from them"
he ansvered "unless I break free al.together and give up ‘the shop. I
sell hardl-s anything e:icept to the negroes, and in fact I do hot sell
to them. I barter what I want ag:inst what they want. 1f I deserted
their tfeasts altogether they wuuld desert me." We talked the matter
out. I belisve that God's call has been on his soul for long to "leave

all and follcw," anc that He will shew the way when His full time has
come.

July ord.

There have bes:t Lldng houre of fight cver Bilind Algsa. whe has
been very umseintly- indeed very cantankerous, though between whiles
there has been a softening and stesadying. It is sz though the forces
of hell ha# lanrnded on him in his weakness and were turning on him =~
every counter-influsnce. It ie strange how the moslem nsignbcurs sot
on even & »oor helpless walf like him if they think he may be lost to
them~ he I: taunted on the one side. and cos:ied 91 the other- the huf-
ti's boye ns.t door are offaring now tc get him taken in a*t the £idi
Abderrahmarn mosque, where he would be fed and clothed and taught.

1wo or three times he has seemed on *the point of going cff- in ~ -
between he sits moodily. The bect solution az a refuge ssems Lo be Dar
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Faama, where 8.G.L.H. offers to take him in. He would be out of con-
tact there with the moslem atmomphere.
July S5th.

Victory has come tor him, thank God. He has gone off peacefully
to .me.Cook-Jalaberts for two nights, to be transferred thence to Dar
I'asma when we close up for the summer down here at the end of the wesek.

This "snap" gives him and Abelkader side by side- no longer slde
by side in the inner sense, for the former cleavea hard at present to
the o0ld path- "God divided the light from the darkness" is the gecond
stage of his new creation.

Dar ilaama July 25th.

Our daily prayermeetinge continue at Dar el Ledjr, with an ocoas-
ional reinforcement by belaid, -1 el Yazid, Beit llaama Fatima or
"Little Fatima". Alas no uoudlem genior.

poualemn Junior has broren free this year- not in a particular
saintly fashion, for, as usual there is a defiant attitude towards hls
father. However it is the bo;'s yearly protedt against Islam, and as
such to be received with thanksgiving, and his mother is glad over 1t
né has gone oft to-take reiuge with Chrira (his mother's sister) in
the country, winich is well, for it 1s specially difficult just now for
any to break the fant openly in tiie town.

any victory just now secms scored ty these boys and girls in the
teens. alsea has settled down wonderfully up here, and our house-child
aissha has elected to come up and break the fast rather than go home
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and kecp 1t. She is struggling now with home-sickness, and only dimly
coiiforted by the thought tlint Jesus stayed from His hLome 33 years for
her. the has been joined by little Yamina of Beit Naama, another of
vhrpe Joung girls in whose hearts grace is working. Her mother was an-
“ious 0 gel her away from her step-father who was inclined to insist
on her fasting. The home-call has been strong on her too. "iiy heart
rocked like a boat at first" she said the other day- when I thought of
ny mother with one of my little brothers on each arm; my heart ran out
to her, but I hear now that all is well hhere, and my heart has come
btack to me." Who knows that these very "weak things .. chosen" this
vear ray be one of Godts new beginnings.

This rionth has seen another soul wmcored in the haven- ( the 8th
we have lknown this year,) the glrl Zehour of kiliana. The lung trouble
develo,.ed rapidly and consciousness lasted to the end. "Oh Jesus keep
me" she breathed as the shadowe closed in on her, and at last there
came the usual sign of upward pointing finger, but with the name of
'"Jezus" on her lipss. The native authorities have allowed Mabel to put
on her grave the illuminated tcx¥t "ilessed is he whose transgression
is forgiven whose sin is covercd."”

Sept.ltth.
last-time and feast-time were fought through by tine jumemile
"confessors” and then they went to their homes, and Aissa to .ir.
Smeeton's charge at Sidi rFerruch, and B.Gt.L.H. and I have come away
till the end of the month to & primitive fishing village near Ain Tayas
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all is so heautiful in its autumn dress- this*les of every shade of
0ld gold and settings of o:xodised silver, millein heeds with the same
silver stems and twigs, crowned by a dise of coffee-brown seeds. at
every step the mantises fly out of the deac grase, and ms they fly you
see the splashec of vivdd green that come in autumn under their dust-
coloured wings, ready for blending with the fresh bladesc that will
spring with the first rains.- Dear little prophets of hope- for the
thunder clouds are only massing c£till. crossed with white horizontal
bars: they have not broken yet.

Our blide outpostere are at the Blida end of the Alglers bay,
living tie "simple life® in a cabanon on the beach, with sundry wisits
from their house children. "It was so.ia using %o aee snd hear ihadoujd
millicent. Roche writes- "she has never seen the sea before: her remark
"was that sea is the largest I have ever ssen- it never goes %o sleep-

"she called *the waves trains, the rush send the white foam reminding’
"her of smoke. Lb+tle ‘Zourha 1is so piucky “n batiiing. She tock K's
hand and stumped outl to her neck 11nerPe"t conf'idence. She 13 a brave

“little creature. I hope it will stanc her n good stead some cay."

Sascha Perlzin‘s holiday ::eeke are beilng Qpent ot Bou Hanefila.
ohe writes "Last Sunday we went, chiids=n and all., to Ouvled Kkaddour

"and were largely fed, *the piece de reslstance bsing a kid roasted on
"a gtake. The children ate everything with the greatest enthusiasm. I
" gaid I should borrow some of them ne:xt wime I go itinerating. Compan-
"ions that would eat heartily and with unfeigned enjoyment would be a

18,



"sreat asseb.

"I thought we should never get a chance of talk, hut we got it at
"last and a very gcod hearins/. e sat on from 10 till &. Tomorrow we
sr° planing to go to a large house that im.loyue discovered- the
"9%eik2 (L1%s owner) was at the meeting-, a fine man- he thankfully
"toolz a gospel, for there are readers in his house. Mme.iloque says
"there are such charming well-dressed women there, and girls of about
"18 not yet married. On 'ednesday we went for a walk over Miss Free-
"man's mountains, about a little bit of land that the Arabs are all
"tumbling over each other to rent. We had an intelligent group of wo-
men in a tent: one said she had only once seen a Zuropean man, and
thhat was just over rilss Freeman's boundary."

So fares our little world in these quiet weeks, and away and be-
yond such mighty happenings! anong them the Neo Turanian movement
seoms fraught with import. Surely the Breaker has gone out before us.
That a party in Turkey(the land where half a generation ago no convert
could stay but at the risk of his life) should declare Islam contrary
to the genius of the nation and to its we&l-being, beamrs a touch of
the miraculous, even though there is no 3ign of the Divine action in
it beyond the "shaking” which has been one of God's wighty works from
or old. '

and while we wait on and on for the spiritual shaking to come,
the trend of the war tells many a thing concerntng the meaning of
t'iphting the good fight of faith. On looking back over the two ycars



tnatl have closed, two crucial conflicts stand out: tne victory of the
itarne in the firet year, wrected out of the grasp of det'eat- the endu-
rance ol Verdun in the last year, doggecly holding out against the foe
that crept nearer and nearer, herming all in by an iron circlet ever
contracting: spunnd: there is a glory in theve things beyond the glory
of brilliant assault.

The one taing that matters for.is that it should be, in the libht
of eternity "the good fight"- whatever its outcome down here.aA para-
graph in one of the papers some time ago gave unknowingly a lovely
crystallizing of the heavenly ideal. It told of a eword a metre long
of finest worlkmanship given by France to the ling of the Belgiamns, On
the blade was angraved a uotation from filchepin. "Straight, stalnless
and unafraid, I have for soul thy soul O king". And our hearts echo,

as we go back at the end of this month to the fight, "So make us, Lord
to fhee."

P70,
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